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reetings Boys and Girls! 

We really didn't think that we would have made an aibum by now, 
but the fans kept asking for a CD, so we set out to make it. The end result 
sort of sounds like music, but honestly we just banged our heads on a sound 
mixer, meowed, and added reverb effects, 


Some newcomers may be wondering what Steam Powered Giraffe is; We 
are mime artists who pretend to be malfunctioning robot characters that sing, 
play instruments, and argue with eachother via comedic shtick and pop 
culture references. Yeah, we initially thought it was a bad idea too, and that's 
probably why it works somehow! 

This album is a love letter to the fans, filled with some of your favorite 
Steam Powered Giraffe songs. Some of which we haven't played live in 
months, and some is new material made especially for the album itself. 

We want to thank you all for the love and support you've given us. 
Without your constant ridding of pennies and buttons from your pockets and 
into our hat, we couldn't afford to keep doing this, let alone buy all the 
metallic makeup we use. We have the greatest, brightest, most creative fans. 
Really we do! We hope to continue providing unique entertainment for you in 
the years to come. 


The crucial part about making this album was instilling it with the same 
energy people see from us live at our Balboa Park shows in San Diego. Since 
its all audio and no mime, that presented a challenge. So naturally we snuck 
into Balboa Park late at night with a homemade portable recording studio Jon 
and Mike made called the Porta-Jortz. 


So some of the audio in this album is recorded at Balboa Park, or La Jolla 
coves, or in a parking garage, or in a dumpster. Lack of sleep, LAN parties, 
and riding velociraptors were all crucial elements in the recording process. 
Another interesting bit of information is that it was all recorded using only one 
preamp, one compressor, and one mic. Achieving the near-studio quality 
sound was an ordeal. There's a lot of blood, sweat, and tears in the album. 
Quite literally. Jon cried into each CD case. 

So we now invite you to take a trip into our imaginations. Relax, curl up 
with your favorite flavor of chocolate milkshake, attune your ears, and dose 
your eyes (Unless you're driving a car. For the love of all that is good, open 
your eyes!). 

Within this booklet you'll find artwork inspired by the music; drawn by Jon 
Sprague (The Jon), Christopher Bennett (Rabbit), and one photo manipulation 
by David Bennett (The Spine). 

We hope you enjoy our first album, share it with your friends and family, 
and find inspiration for your own creative endevors. 

Lots of Love, 





STEAM MAN BAND 


Music & Lyrics by Michael Reed 


We're gonna start the show 
I'd like you all to know 
You need to cover your eyes please, please 
Count to twenty, one is plenty 
Cue the curtains please, please 


Open your eyes see the robots singing 
I present to you the steam man band 
Especially constructed just for you 





V: 














CLOCKWO RK VAUDEVILLE 

Music & Lyrics by David Bennett 



When I was a young boy I went down to the county fair 
Brought myself a nickel, bought a pickle, had change to spare 
Thought I'd spend a cent or two to see what the robots could do 

There were wires all around 
Electrical sounds 
Steam from their exhausts 
Gears and coils all criss-crossed 

Everybody's going to the clockwork vaudeville 
Everybody wants to see the show 
People crowd the door and scream and shout for more 
While music and song fill the air 
Clockwork vaudeville (Clockwork vaudeville} 

Clockwork vaudeville (Clockwork vaudeville) 

There were four metal people dressed oh so sharply 
Well they sung and danced a catchy tune with automaton robotic ease 
Their guitar strings hummed to the beat kept by their tambourine 

Boilers making steam 
Metal gleaming 
Songs with a good tune 

That would stick with you all through the afternoon 

Everybody's going to the clockwork vaudeville 
Everybody wants to see the show 
People clap and stomp their feet and join in with the robot beat 
While music and song fill the air 

Clockwork vaudeville (Clockwork vaudeville} 

Clockwork vaudeville (Clockwork vaudeville} 




A man came up to me after the show, after the show 
(He had a moustache) 

And asked me if I'd like to meet the robots up close, the robots up close 
(Not programmed to bite) 

Well they greeted me and one shook my hand, one shook my hand 
(Absolutely cool) 

And asked me if I’d like to join his robot band, I said oh yeah 
(Oh yeah) 

Oh yeah (yeah, yeah, yeah-ah-ah) 

Everybody's going to the clockwork vaudeville 
Everybody wants to see the show 
People crowd the door and scream and shout for more 
While music and song fill the air 

Clockwork vaudeville (Clockwork vaudeville) 

Clockwork vaudeville (Clockwork vaudeville) 


When I was a young boy I went down to the county fair 





SOUND OF TOMORROW 

Music & Lyrics by Jonathan Michael Sprague 

Who am I, who am I 
but a sound of tomorrow? 

I'd like to fly across all of the world 
in a balloon 

I'd give my pair of socks to a clown 
who's lost his on the moon 

I don't know much ‘bout anything 
that you’d have me do 
I don't care much about anything 
‘cept for the love in your heart 

Who am I, who am I 
but a sound of tomorrow? 

Who am I, who am I 
but a sound of tomorrow? 

I'd like to dance across all 
of the earth in the nude 

I’d give the chance I’ve got 
n’give all my love to you 

I don't know much ‘bout anything 
that you’d have me do 
I don't care much about anything 
‘cept for the love in your heart 

Who am I, who am I 
but a sound of tomorrow? (X4) 










ON TOP OF THE UNIVERSE 


- Music & Lyrics by |3 
Christopher Andrew Bennett 
and 

Jonathan Michael Sprague 


* 


I only saw her once 
But that was all I needed 
And now I know she's what 
I've been dreaming of 
And only she will do 


my entire life 
I never knew what love was like 
But now I've felt its touch 
And its far too much 
For me to hold inside 


Feels like I’ve never felt Feels like I'm 

I’ve seen things I've never seen On top of the universe 

Being with her will make me happy On a shootin' star 

And I'm falling in love Whale. Life is so wonderful 

(Don't catch him) And everything is by far 

(So spectacular) 


I haven't slept for days 
Can't focus on anything 
She's always on my mind 
And God it'd be so kind 
If you could let me be 


Feels like I'm 
On top of the universe 
On a shootin' star 
Whale. Life is so wonderful 
And everything is by far 
(So spectacular) 


Few girls will offer you 
A love that feels like this 
Don't ask for any more 
Just run and go with it 


On top of the universe 
On that shootin’ star 
Whale. Life is so wonderful 
And everything is by far 
So spectacular 






I Am Not Alone 


Lyrics by Erin Burke & David Bennett 
Music by David Bennett 


I was lost and scared and all alone 
and there was darkness and all of my 
fears had grown 

into a monster I could not contain 

it had claws and teeth and oh so many fangs 

but then I saw your eyes 

I was falling wind was sweeping, rushing past 
I could not find my way back to the ground 
wings like bird's would have slowed my descent 
but I could not spread them all by myself 
but then I felt your hands 

I can see I'm not alone, not alone 
not alone 

you were standing there all along, all along 
faces in the distance reaching out 
I am not alone, I am not alone 
I am not alone, I am not alone 
I can see I'm not alone anymore 


The sea was waiting for me 
but I didn’t know how to use my fins 
The sky was always up there 
but my feathers seemed so awkward 
I'm taking the time now to do the things 
that I couldn't do before 
I can do it by myself now 
but it's comforting to know you're always there 
if I trip or if I fall or if I'm just too scared... 


I can see I'm not alone, not alone 
not alone 

You were standing there 

all along, all along 

faces in the distance reaching out 

I am not alone, I am not alone 

I am not alone, I am not alone 

I can see I'm not alone 

you can see you're not alone 

we can see we're not alone anymore 
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Music & Lyrics by Christopher Andrew Bennett 
sind -Inna than Michael Sprague 


(Attune your ears to the grinding gears) 

Come with me 111 show you how to be a metal man 
When the gears are turning and the fires are burning 
When the world ticks around you, 
voices tocking all the time 
And you live for sleep you've never slept 
because you cannot sleep 

Colonel Walter was shocked 
when he learned from the Nile 
Copper African elephants turning hostile 
So he built these wonderful automaton bleaks 
And a very big steam powered giraffe what smokes 

Now the war is passed and over 
We're left to sit and wonder 
What is life and what is real? 

And why do living things need feeling? 

(One, two, three) 

Chorus: 

La-Da-Da-Da-Da (x3) 
La-Da-Da-Da-Da-Da 

La-Da-Da-Da-Da (x2) 
La-Da-Da-Da-Da-Da-Da-Da-Da-Da 


How'd you like to try pumping 
lead through your veins 

Or have a heart so wet and cold it starts rusting 
When the world ticks around you, 
voices tocking all the time 
You live for feelings you've never felt 
because you cannot feel 


And what is this leaking affecting my eye? 
Does the oil that is dripping mean tnis is a cry? 
Will I ever be something with feelings to hide? 
Or am I just a boiler with nothing inside? 



I want all today 
Don't want to hear you say 
You can't do this, you can't do that 
You're not a living thing with feeling 
(One, two, three) 


Wind me up, turn the gears 
Wind me up, turn the gears 
Wind me up, turn the gears 
Wmd me up, turn the gears 


(Chorus) 

(Brass goggles!) 
(Brass goggles!) 
(Brass goggles, goggfes, goggles!) 

(Brass googles!) 


oday Colonel Walter was shocked when he learned from the Nile 

Don’t want to hear you soy Copper African elephants turning hostile 

I love you, I love you So he built these wonderful automaton bloaks 

1 love-love-love you And a very big steam powered giraffe what smokes 

Wind me up, turn the gears (x4) 


(Chorus) 



OUT IN THE RAIN 

BY JONATHAN MICHAEL SPRAGUE 
& ANDY ROBINSON 


OUT IN THE RAIN, 
OUT IN THE SUN, 
OUT IN THE RAIN, 
OUT IN THU SUNSHINE 


THERE IS NO PLACE I P RATHER BE 
PONT GIVE ME NOTHING IN BETWEEN 


PO YOU RECALL WHEN YOU WERE YOUNG? 
YOU NEVER WORRIED BOUTTHE SUN 
NOW YOU KNOW BETTER SO YOU SAY 
JUST PONT LE I SUNSHINE TAPE AWAY. WAY 


PEOPLE SAY PONT' GO OUT TO PLAY 
YOU MIGHT CATCH YOUR DEATH OR A COLD 
PEOPLE SAY DONT GO OUT TODAY 
YOU MIGHTGET WRINKLY AND OLD 

BUT IF YOU DONT GO OUT AT ALL 
FEEL THE RAIN...FALL 


I IN THE RAIN, 
IN THE SUN, 
THE RAIN, 
IN THE SUNSH 


OIJ'F IN THE RAIN, 
OUT IN THE SUN, 
OUT IN THE RAIN, 
OU T INTHE 


JUST GIVE ME SUNDROPS IN MY EYE 
AND LET THE RAINSHINE 
LIGHT THE SKY, SKY 


OUT IN THE RAIN, 
OUT IN THE SUN, 
OUT IN THE RAIN, 
OU F IN I HE SUNSHINE 


OUT IN THE RAIN, 
OUT IN THE SUN, 
OUT IN l HE R/MN, 
OUT IN THE SUNSHINE 
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ELECTRICITY IS IN MY SOUL } 

Music & Lyrics by David Michael Bennett 

Electricity is in my soul, soul 
Electricity is in my soul, soul 

You came home last night and seemed far away 
I could not believe 

that you were alright with everything 

Night is the key that unravels everything 
When it all comes down 
And people tend to erupt without a sound 

I know you don't like how I feed 
but please try to remember it's natural for a thing like me 

Electricity is in my soul, soul 
Electricity is in my soul, soul 

I snuck outside once you fell asleep 
and I walked down the road 

to give my electronics an overload 

It's easy to be angry at something 
that you don't understand 

And people tend to be stubborn with where they stand 
I know you don't like how I feed 

but please try to remember it's natural for a thing like me 

Electricity is in my soul, soul 
Electricity is in my soul, soul 

Electricity is in my soul, soul 
Electricity is in my soul, soul 
so-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh-oh (etc) 

Electricity is in my sooooooooooul 





















His crew sang 


Just before he went down 
jie called out to his crew 
It's obvious that my time has come 
I'll let this ending ensue jj 
I've led an exciting nautical life 
it would seem 

and there's no better end than a 
death by the sea 


Captain Albert Alexander 
He went down in the^ea 
But that Captain Alb'ert A 
ander 'v 

He’ll go down in histqrW 


That Captain Albe'rt Alex 
He went down inlthe se! 


BLIND MINSTRELS - Allthe peoplA^ould stand and stare 

CAPTAIN ALBERT‘ALEXANDER as he sailed ‘ ar °U nd 


Music & Lyrics by David Michael Bennett 


Captain Albert Alexander 
went down in the sea 


Captain Albert Alexander, 
went down in history 


with precision ancTcare 
With his bi-comer hatC^ 
and the way he would stands 
he looked just like a Navy man"' 

All tlie townsfolk would gather and say, 
and sing away 


On a dark starry night 
Albert awoke to the sound 
of his Captain screaming 
as he was drowned 


Now everyone dance 
Dance. Dance. 




When he was a boy 
he wanted to play, 
down by the sea 


Captain Albert Alexander 
He’ll be a brave seafarer someday 
But that Captain Albert Alexander 
He’ll go downln the waves 


The Navy crew was taking a lick 
pirates had invaded the ship 
But Albert with one aimed harpoon 
ignited their rum 
with a spark and soon 
flames drove the pirates 
the Navy sang 


Twenty some odd years later 
On his ship The Sea Slater 
He sailed into a mass of blubber 


Gazing up to the sky 

stood a large walrus 

that was a hundred stories high, it 

meant no harm 


JM t 

At age thirteen 
everyday after schpoi 
he would always sail / 
around the lake 

' ' \ 


By age twenty four 

he.haa left the shore 

and was sailing for the Queen 




Captain Albert Al 
Saved his crew 
from pirate slaughter 
But that Captain Albert Alexander 
He’ll go down in the water 

i)l K A 


The walrus was in 
a great deal of pain 
It suffered from a tusk 
with tooth decay 
Albert threw his 
//anchor ’round it's tusk 
’ir with a little bit of pulling 


it was out by dusk 
The walrus thanked Albert 


and sang, 
as he sailed away 




- = s -_-- ■ ■ ~ 

Captain Albert Alexander 

Friend to sea urchin and me 
But that Captain Albert Alexander 
He'll go down in the sea 


At a ripe old age lightning struck from 
the sky and split Albert's vessel in two 
One hundred men fled for their lives 
on rafts across the ocean blue 

\ 'V 


Albert stood at the stern of-his ship 
a giant octopus had hinvin its,grip 
A vortex of spiraling death below ripped 
and sharks and electric eels all made the trip 
to see Albert sink to theboftom of the sea 


ander 




















